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'Yes, it will be feasible, but while travelling you
should not look behind, even for a moment.'

'Yes, I shall abide by the advice, Swami/ said
Madhava Rao, without even asking the reason why he
was being told to do so. But, he was all the while seized
by the thought about the strange requirement that he had
been asked to comply with, as a result of which he could
not have a comfortable sleep that night.

Next morning, the devotee rose up early and after
his bath and the daily rituals, started homeward,
chanting the holy name of Sri Raghavendra.  As
ordained by the Guru, he did not turn even once to look
behind him.

But strangely, as he wended his way, he could hear
some footsteps behind him, there being a distinctive
noise that was suggestive of someone wearing wooden
sandals walking closely in the rear and keeping pace
with his strides. He was curious to know about it, but
refrained from looking behind, in accordance with the
divine guidance that he had through Sri Raghavendra.

Oh, at how many places he had rested during his
journey to Mantralaya! But now he was brisk as a calf
and walking enthusiastically, without being tired.

At one place however, he stopped for a while. At
that time, the sound of the footsteps too ceased. Later,
as he started walking fast, the noise of the wooden
sandals was catching up with him and varying in pitch
according to the pace of his walking.

At last, Madhava Rao reached home after a long
Journey. And as he entered into the house, he realised